PART vi: 1776
wonse. Johnson himself never got entirely free of those pro-
vincial accents. Garrick sometimes used to take him off,
squeezing a lemon into a punch-bowl, with uncouth gesticu-
lations, looking round the company, and calling out, Who's
forpoonshJ9
Very little business appeared to be going forward in Lich-
field. I found however two strange manufactures for so inland
a place, sail-cloth and streamers for ships; and I observed
them making some saddle-cloths, and dressing sheepskins:
but upon the whole, the busy hand of industry seemed to be
quite slackened. 'Surely, Sir, (said I,) you are an idle set of
people.' 'Sir, (said Johnson,) we are a city of philosophers:
we work with our heads, and make the boobies of Birming-
ham work for us with their hands.'
We went and viewed the museum of Mr Richard Green,
apothecary here, who told me he was proud of being a rela-
tion of Dr Johnson's. It was, truely, a wonderful collection,
both of antiquities and natural curiosities, and ingenious
works of art. He had all the articles accurately arranged,
with their names upon labels, printed at his own little press;
and on the staircase leading to it was a board, with the names
of contributors marked in gold letters. A printed catalogue
of the collection was to be had at a bookseller's. Johnson ex-
pressed his admiration of the activity and diligence and good
fortune of Mr Green, in getting together, in his situation, so
great a variety of things; and Mr Green told me that John-
son once said to him, 'Sir, I should as soon have thought of
building a man of war, as of collecting such a museum*'
On Monday, March 25, we breakfasted at Mrs Lucy Por-
ter's. Johnson had sent an express to Dr Taylor's, acquaint-
ing him of our being at Lichfield, and Taylor had returned
an answer that his postchaise should come for us this day.
While we sat at breakfast, Dr Johnson received a letter by
the post, which seemed to agitate him very much. When he
had read it, he exclaimed, 'One of the most dreadful things
that has happened in my time.' The phrase my time, like the
word age, is usually understood to refer to an event of a
publick or general nature. I imagined something like an
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